













A Message From the Men’s Store 
—Economy in Every Word 

Suits and Overcoats, Less 

Remember that our best Clothing, including Rogers'-Peet 
and Society Brand, is offered at the following prices: 



Men’s $10 Suits and 
Overcoats. 


Men’s $12.50 Suits 
and Overcoats-- 


Men’s $15 Suits and 
Overcoats... *. 


Men's $18 Suits 
and Overcoats.. 


Men’s $20 Suits and 
Overcoats. 


Men’s $22.50 Suits 
and Overcoats.... 


Men’s $25 Suits and 
Overcoats. 


Men’s $28 Suits 
and Overcoats.. 


Men’s $30 Suits am 
Overcoats.. 


,Men’s $35 Suits and 
vercoats. 


(Second Floor) 


$8 

$10 

$12 

$14.40 

$16 

$18 

$20 

$22.40 

$24 

$28 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 





















THE TECH 


Page One 


Elysium Theatre 

2008 Main Street 



Movies in their Best Style 

Latest, Brightest and Best 


Crawford & Co. 

Manufacturing Jewelers and 
Silversmiths 

The Best Qualities 

The Newest Styles : : : The Prices Moderate 

307 Main St., Peoria, Ill. 


Peoria Musical College 

Madison Avenue and Fayette Street 

FRANKLIN L. STEAD, Director 

Peoria’s Largest and Best Equipped College of Music 
Music in all its Branches School of Expression and Dramatic Art 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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WATCHMAKERS 

TOOLS AND MATERIALS SPECIAL PRICES TO STUDENTS. 

OLD MOVEMENTS, 15c AND UP. FINE AMERICAN JEWELS AND STAFFS 

Fred J. Bahni & Co., Mfg. Jewelers 

10G SOUTH ADAMS STREET. SECOND FLOOR PEORIA, ILLINOIS 


The Central National Bank of Peoria 

Designated Depositary of the U. S. Government 

CAPITAL PAID IN...$ 300,000.00 

SURPLUS AND PROFITS..OVER 250,000.00 

DEPOSITS.OVER 2,500,000.00 

We especially invite the patronage of alumni and undergraduates of Bradley Poly¬ 
technic Institute. : Business established in 1879. : Safes in our Burglar Proof Vaults 

for rent, $3.00 and upwards. 


John C. Streibich Co. 

The Old Reliable Paper House of Peoria 

General Agents Herring, Hall Marvin Co., Fire and Burglar Proof 
Sales and Vault Fronts 

RUBEROID and Usona Brands Roofing, Smooth Surface, Mica Coated, Sand and 
Pebble Top, Asphalt Slate Coated Shingles in Green or Red. A complete line of Com¬ 
mercial Stationery and Office Supplies. 

301-305 South Washington Street, Peoria, Ill. 


BLUE-RIBBON FOODS 



OAKFORD & FAHNESTOCK 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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The Scheele 
Memorial 
Medal 


Ofiered by William V. Dufner, Ph.G., 
proprietor of The Bradley Avenue 
Pharmacy, to the Senior Student 
who attains the highest proficiency 
in Chemistry. 


1 


Students wishing to view this medal 
will kindly call at our store where it 
will be on exhibition at all times, as 
well as other necessities for the stu¬ 
dent. Everything that belongs in a 
drug store. 


The Bradley Avenue 
Pharmacy 

Comer Bradley Avenue and 
University Street 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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(Hi? HatjmU? @ni Party 

It was in the midst of the football season, and not a very successful 
season at that, and the team was very much discouraged. They had 
won only half of the games played so far and the hardest game of the 
season was to come Saturday with Smith College, Rayville’s most bitter 
enemy. Macmillan, the center, had his nose broken; Big Bill Edwards, 
the captain and fullback, had a bad ankle and “Sunny Jim,” the only 
quarter in the school worth mentioning, was out of the playing because 
of a “con,” and to cap the climax, Professor George, the new Modern 
Language teacher, had entered a resolution in the council to abolish foot¬ 
ball from the school, because it was “rough, barbaric, and ungentle- 
manly.” 

“Well, wouldn’t that beat you?” grumbled Big Bill to his room-mate 
after hearing of George’s resolution. “Three out of the team at once 
is not enough, but old Georgie has to spring this resolution on us, be¬ 
cause he thinks the game is too rough. I wish we could get him on the 
field once; I’d like to show him some real rough handling. It ’ud relieve 
my feelings some.” 

“Oh, now, Bill, you’re too hard on George; he means well enough.” 
Ed Sanders was always standing up for the teachers, although he didn’t 
stand high in their favor. “You know he’s had no chance to play and he 
doesn’t understand it. Now, if it was played according to Hoyle—” 

“Yes, that’s just it; it’s not according to Hoyle. I suppose if we 
could revise the rules before Saturday, he’d let us play. I guess he 
wants us to serve tea between halves.” 

“Say, hold on a minute. Maybe we can revise the rules. Why not? 
I’ve got a hunch. You know we haven’t the ghost of a chance to win 
with you fellows out; suppose you let me get up a team according to 
Hoyle and see if it suits him.” 

“Oh, pshaw, what’s the use? We’d be the laughing stock of the 
conference, and, besides—” 

“Yes, but it would be fun for once. We can’t get the championship, 
anyway, so one more game won’t be missed. Let’s try it.” 

“Oh, all right, if the coach will let you, go ahead. I’m disgusted 
with the whole thing.” 

Working on the quiet, Ed rounded up his team. He charged each 
member to say nothing, but to be on hand Saturday. Thus the student 
body knew nothing of what was happening, having heard only vague 
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rumors about Professor George’s resolution, and at the mass meeting 
Friday, when the game was announced as “the game of the season,’’ 
“something n«w in football,” etc., almost every student agreed to be on 
hand to witness the contest. 

The great day came clear and moderately cool, great weather for the 
game, and Smith College brought two hundred rooters with the team, 
confident of victory. The Rayville crowd on one side vied with the 
Smith crowd on the other in yells until the Smith team came out to 
practice. Then Rayville prepared for some real big yells to greet its 
own team. Ed ran out of the gym and shouted, “Here they come!” 
And they came. 

Oh, such a team! 

There was Vic Wendell, the girls’ favorite, in his new dress suit and 
carrying a pink sunshade. There was Fat Emmons, wheeling a wicker 
tea wagon with tea and crackers; and Hank Howard, the bashful country 
boy; and Jack Ford, the Beau Brummel of the college, carrying two 
cushions and a pink ribbon tied on his arm; the Shrimp, our mascot, in 
girl’s clothes and carrying the new ball on a sofa cushion in a baby car¬ 
riage. 

When Ed first shouted, there were a series of wild yells from Ray¬ 
ville. Then they stopped as if paralyzed as they saw the team, and there 
was a long groan. None of the rooters knew what to think, before the 
whistle blew to play. 

Rayville kicked off, and Smith’s big, burly fullback came tearing 
through with the ball. Young Morrison, our sprinter, ran beside him, 
pleading with him to stop, but he went through for a goal. Smith 
cheered with wild joy, while Rayville answered with a groan. Ford 
kicked off again, but this time the center fumbled the ball, and the 
Shrimp picked it up and handed it to him with a low, graceful bow. By 
this time the opponents saw the joke, and entered into it. The big cen¬ 
ter grinned and bowed back, and Fat came running up with his tea wagon 
and the two teams had refreshments. 

Following refreshments, the Smith team held a meeting and voted 
that it was Rayville’s ball. The Shrimp climbed into the baby carriage 
with the ball and Vic Wendell wheeled him to a touchdown with Smith’s 
team singing “He’s a Jolly Good Fellow.” Wendell took his mandolin 
and entertained with a few classical selections. 

By this time both crowds of rooters were tired of the farce, and the 
strain was telling on the players. One of the Smith’s huskies walked up 
to the Shrimp and shaking his fist in his face, growled, “You take that 
ball and play football, or I’ll call the coroner.” 

“Oh, I couldn’t think of it, kind sir; it would not be gentlemanly,” 
replied the Shrimp. 

Then the husky knocked him down. 

No true Rayville man could stand to see the Shrimp come to harm at 
the hands of a Smith man, and with a wild yell the bleachers went mad 
and broke for the field. It was a close race between Big Bill and Ed, but 
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Bill got there first and knocked the husky down. Then the Smith root¬ 
ers surged onto the field and pandemonium broke loose. 

It took the reserve police to quell the riot and get the Smith bunch 
out of town, and the next Monday, anyone that didn’t have a black eye 
or a lump on his head was not considered loyal to Rayville. At Chapel 
time Professor George’s face was wreathed in smiles as he said: 

“If it hadn’t been for that detestable riot, the game last Saturday 
would have been a complete success.” A. C. H. 


WINTER. 

Once more above the world 
Winter, the snowy monarch, is enthroned 
In majesty, and while his wind-pack roam 
Unleashed across the prairie lands and howl, 

In wailing chorus o’er the chimney tops, 

The age-old, hoary summits of the hills, 

Keep the stern silence of his court and watch. 
Where from the jewels of his diadem, 

Flash the bright streamers of the Northern lights; 
And o’er the heavens as his scepter sways, 

The long rays waver, scintillate, and break. 
Against the starry out-works of his realm. 

Once more above the world 

The angel hosts have sung the Gloria, 

And all the earth before its various shrines. 

Has paid its homage to the Savior King, 

Who lies new-born within the hearts of men. 

Ages ago, a single star on high, 

Kept ceaseless watch above the cradle bed 
Of Him who lay in Bethlehem, and now, 

Look to the heavens and the stars are there, 

A myriad, flashing, numberless, and each 
Stands sentinel above a radiant soul. 

Lit from within because the Christ is there. 

Once more above the world 

The vibrant bells, with joyous peal on peal, 

Have run the old year out. the new year in. 

And as the tide that swells across the beach 
Obliterates the castles that the sport 
Of happy children budded there, so now, 

Emblem of purity through ages past, 

The snowy robe of winter widely flung. 

Lies deep in softening, soothing line above 
The broken dross of yesterday; and hearts, 
Aspirant with the deathless hope that springs 
From visions of a glory seen afar, 

May start again to build the world anew. 
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Once more above the world 
Winter is throned in majesty, but lo. 

Winter is but a mask, a vestment worn 
By Nature’s God of Seasons, and it stands 
A symbol of transition. Not by chance, 

Did God’s great messenger, the Christ who came, 

Amid the shadows of the dying year, 

Bring us a promise, not of death, but life; 

Life deeper, more abundant. Not by chance, 

Does each new year glow bright with promises 
Of rich fruition and a harvest time; 

For Nature’s God hath ordered all things well, 
x\nd while the winds of winter mourn above 
The shaken, scattered dust of seasons past, 

The new year comes, and hid in earth the seed 
In patience waits the promise of the May, 

And every bud asleep upon the bough 
Swings to the cadence of the bells and dreams. 

As every mortal dreams of life to come, 

And fair ambitions bursting into flower. 

MARK LANGDON ROWELL. 

OH! RATS! 

Leslie Merwin was just six, and the two prime factors of his life 
up to date were, that he was going to school, and that he had lost his 
two front teeth. They did not, however, hold the same kind of position 
in Leslie’s mind, for the “going-to-school” fact was very important and 
something worth noticing. But how Leslie did deplore the loss of those 
two front teeth! Not that they were lost literally, for they even then 
reposed on cotton in a little white box—two little pearly tokens of child¬ 
hood past and boyhood which was to come. But it did make him feel 
that he occupied not much more prominence than Baby Brother whose 
first two front teeth were already through. 

In fact, Leslie was so depressed in spirit and so forlorn a little fig¬ 
ure that his father began thinking of some way to liven him up. He 
contemplated various policeman outfits, Irish Mails and English bull¬ 
dogs, and after deciding that one would bring forth as much commotion 
as another, he and Leslie’s mother brought the subject up before Leslie— 
with some dread—and let him make his choice. 

And Leslie, with the unerring instinct of childhood as to that which 
will produce the most trouble masquerading under another name, chose 
something which brought a smile of expectation and satisfaction to his 
face. Through the hole in the upper row of his teeth he lisped, “Some 
white rats.” 

His mother gasped, and a thousand protestations were on her lips. 
His father cleared his throat and asked, “Do you think you will be hap¬ 
pier with those pets than anything else—a drum or an Irish Mail, for in¬ 
stance?” 
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Leslie nodded his head in response to the first part and shook it in 
answer to the last part of his father’s question. 

“I’d rather have some white rats than anything else on earth,” he 
declared emphatically. 

And so white rats it was. 

Mrs. Merwin followed her husband into the hall. “Oh, Will,” she 
exclaimed piteously, “rats!” 

He shook his head slowly and smiled in grim humor. “We let him 
make his choice, Gladys, and we can’t very well retrieve. But I might 
have known,” he muttered almost mischievously,—“the son of his father.” 

He started to the door and paused with his hand on the knob. 

“But, Gladys,” he added, “if they get to be too much for you, we’ll 
just turn them loose and let them go. But cheer up, little woman, they’ll 
have their cage outside.” 

So saying, he left before more argument was possible. 

That afternoon they came out—two parent rats and two baby ones. 
Leslie was almost wild with joy. He took them up one by one, caress¬ 
ing and kissing their palpitating bodies. 

‘‘Feel, mother, feel of them,” he cried and thrust the whole family 
into his mother’s lap, wher e they were received ungraciously all un¬ 
noticed by Leslie. 

“Aren’t they soft?” he cried and pressed one furry body up to his 
mother’s check. 

“Yes, dear, yes, very soft,” came in gasping tones from Mrs. Merwin, 
but she made no effort to pick them up. Her hands were clutched at her 
sides and her mouth was pressed in a firm line to keep from showing 
repulsion. 

“Quick, mother, catch that one! Oh. there he goes! Quick, catch 
him!” 

“I ca-can’t, dear,” answered his mother with a shudder of her 
shoulders. 

“Of course not,” exclaimed her son, giving her a glance over his 
shoulder as he chased across the room. “IsJot with all those babies in 
your lap.” 

He searched diligently through the room for the rat, but it was not 
to be found. It was as completely gone as if it had never been. But, 
however sorry Leslie was that the rat could not be found, he was not 
more sorry than his mother was. She could hardly steel herself to walk 
across the floor of that living-room during the rest of the day. She 
could almost feel the little white body sneaking across her feet as she 
walked—could almost see the little eyes, beady and inquisitive-looking, 
and its long, whip-like tail trailing along on the floor. She was very 
careful to see that Leslie played outside with his pets the remainder of 
the afternoon. 

It was with a tremulous sigh of relief that Mrs. Merwin greeted her 
husband at the close of the day. She clung to him tremblingly while she 
told of the afternoon’s arrivals and the escaped rat. Mr. Merwin 
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promptly went into the living-room and prodded all the corners of the 
room mercilessly with the broom handle. But the waiting audience, con¬ 
sisting of the tense figure of Mrs. Merwin, heard no squeals nor saw no 
white body streaking across the floor. 

Merwin glanced at the motionless figure of his wife and made a few 
mental tabulations. “Rat pets!" he snorted. “Rats!" 

Giving a last brief survey to the room he turned to his wife and re¬ 
marked, “There don’t seem to be any rats here, dear." 

So they went out to dinner, Mrs. Merwin trying to feel relieved but 
not succeeding very well. She sat at the table with a foot-stool under 
her feet—not for style, but for safety. 

After dinner, Mrs. Merwin put her baby to bed and came down to 
join her family in the living-room for a quiet hour or so. She was just 
nicely seated with the latest magazine in her hand when her husband 
suddenly jerked up his leg and shook it. This juvenile performance was 
entirely unexpected by Mrs. Merwin, who began to think that her dearly- 
beloved spouse was losing his mind. But his exclamations during the 
next few minutes were not those of an insane person, but of a righteously 
enraged man—if anger of his kind could be righteous. He jumped up 
from his chair and his actions brought forth shouts of laughter from his 
son. 

“Oh, look! mother, father is doing the Highland fling!" shouted Les¬ 
lie, and rolled on the floor, helplessly doubled in laughter. 

Still more furiously Mr. Merwin shook his leg, and finally giving it 
a hard slap, tumbled down a very frightened something which streaked 
white across the floor to the nice dark recesses under the divan. 

But Leslie was not too preoccupied to notice and recognize it. 

“Oh, it’s my rat!" he yelled, and made after it with high hopes. But 
his endeavors were in vain, for the thing had vanished as if completely 
swallowed up by the dark into which it had first gone. 

The rest of the evening was spent by the family in the dining-room 
with all three doors closed and Mrs. Merwin’s feet perched upon a foot¬ 
stool. 

The next day being Friday, the whole house was swept, mopped and 
dusted, but still no signs of the rat’s hiding place came to light. Mr. 
Merwin held tickets for a concert that evening, and thereby spared Mrs. 
Merwin the choice between fright in one room and rigid seclusion in her 
own room. 

Saturday afternoon brought Leslie’s beloved Aunt Louise to spend a 
week in the city. Aunt Louise brought a sack of chocolates to her small 
nephew, who ate his fill and then climbed up next to her on the divan, 
dropping his bag down on her lovely Italian scarf. And there they both 
remained all night long. 

The next morning, when Aunt Louise came down to breakfast, she 
walked into the living-room in search of her scarf and found it where 
she had left it. But, oh! what a condition it was in! The paper bag had 
been shredded and the soft chocolates dragged out onto the scarf, par- 
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tially bitten into by dainty rat teeth and then left to ooze the substance 
of their dark life away—on Aunt Louise’s scarf! If was, as Leslie ex¬ 
pressed it, “tetotally ruined!” 

‘‘That rat has got to come forth into daylight,” ground out Mr. Mer- 
win between his teeth, his own bitter experience not yet forgotten. 
Several bright red marks were still on his leg, and he limped to a notice¬ 
able extent. But no further search revealed the pet. 

“Pet!” growled out Mr. Merwin. ‘‘Oh, rats!” 

That same night, Mrs. Merwin was awakened by a soft strain of 
music stealing up the stairs from somewhere below. The moonlight was 
flooding through the long French windows and Mrs. Merwin stepped out 
directly from bed into it. It all seemed like some mysterious dream of 
which she seemed the most unreal thing in it. She slipped down the 
stairs as if in pursuance of some Pied Piper’s tune. She followed up 
the music till she found herself standing near the piano. There was no 
visible person sitting at the piano-bench and still the music continued as 
if some one were testing the strings of the instrument. Now, thor¬ 
oughly mystified, she crept back to bed and presently, as the music 
stopped, she fell asleep again. 

In the morning, she confided her night’s experiences to her husband. 
With a grunt, he strode to the piano, turned back the top lid of the in¬ 
strument and there, crouching under the strings, lay a white rat, his heart 
beatings quivering his whole body. Firmly grasping the small rodent in 
two determined hands, Merwin held it so till he had deposited it in the 
cage with the rest of its family. 

Believing he saw his way clear to get rid of the rats, Mr. Merwin 
called a piano tuner out to the house to test the strings of the piano. It 
was found that the strings for more than an octave had been damaged 
and it might be a week or so before others could be replaced. That set¬ 
tled it, thought Mr. Merwin as he heard the verdict. 

So that evening a family council was called, consisting of mother, 
father, Aunt Louise, and poor little Leslie. Each of the elder people re¬ 
counted his or her tale of woe, and father put in a strong word for 
mother. 

He said, “\ou know, Leslie, we men can’t afford to let our women 
suffer unduly, and I know that the strain of the last few days has worn 
terribly on your mother. Now you don’t want to make her feel bad, I 
know, so if you’ll just give up your rats—I’ll let you go to spend the 
holidays with Aunt Louise.” 

The boyish, pleading face, which had started to cloud over, was sud¬ 
denly streaked with a bright smile at this unexpected and delightful 
promise, and the vacant place in his upper row of teeth loomed up queerly 
in his happy face. 

“What do you want done with the rats?” asked his father later. 

“I don’t care, father,” shouted Leslie happily from his aunt’s arms. 
“I am going back with Aunt Louise—and,” he felt his upper gum 
thoughtfully, “I’ve got two new teeth coming,” he added triumphantly. 

NINA BINGHAM. 
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STAFF. 
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Ralph G. Sucher, T6 
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Kieth Kenyon, T5 - 
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The Tech is published by the students of Bradley Poly¬ 
technic Institute on or about the third Thursday of each month. 
All copy should be in the hands of the editors by the fifth of the 
month to insure publication. The subscription price is $1.00 a 
year if paid before January 1st, and $1.25 thereafter. Single 
copies 15c cents. Subscriptions should be paid to the manager 
only. 


THE EIGHT-HOUR DAY. 

We are about to make a confession: It is neither our hope nor our 
ambition to revolutionize the educational system of the United States 
through this editorial. After this denial of evil designs, and with the 
well-grounded faith that our humble observations will not be read any¬ 
way, we feel free to go ahead. 

Like the corresponding organs of many of our most prominent 
statesmen, our “heart beats with that of the laboring man.” When a 
progressive legislative body goes on record for the eight-hour day, we 
rise up and call its members blessed, and we rejoice with the laboring 
men and women who are its beneficiaries. Work, in its very nature, is 
repugnant to us and we delight in its limitation. 
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Seriously, the eight-hour clay has proven to be a boon both to the 
employer and the employe. Shorter hours have given rise to fewer acci¬ 
dents and more efficient labor, and certainly much good results, directly 
and indirectly, from the laborer’s increased opportunity really to live 
during a greater portion of the day. 

Men who have done both kinds, are almost unanimous in their con¬ 
clusion that mental labor is more arduous than manual labor. It is cer¬ 
tain that the nervous strain produced is greater and that over-taxing 
the brain is more injurious in a number of ways than over-taxing the 
body. 

The average student at Bradley carries four solids. Two hours at 
school is required for at least one of these, in the majority of cases, but 
four hours may be allowed to stand, as the total time required daily for 
recitation. Hardly a member of the faculty can be found, at least in the 
Liberal Arts Department, who does not demand, and from the ultra-con¬ 
scientious students receive, at least one hour and a half of study daily. 
Not counting the time required for outside reading, which is a feature of 
nearly every course in English and modern languages, six hours of out¬ 
side work is required of the student every school day. The hours of 
labor is ten. Another hour must be spent at school at noon, and at least 
one more is required for walking to and from school, in the majority of 
instances. 

Twelve hours daily is left for eating, sleeping, exercising, and other 
frivolities. Is it any wonder that candidates for the debating team are 
few? Is it any wonder that the average athlete is constantly laboring 
under a “con”? And it is less wonder that every graduating class has 
its attendant output of ruined eye-sight, shattered health and crammed, 
not educated, mentality. 

At Hammond, Indiana, a system has been instituted in the grade 
schools under which the pupils study at school and are not permitted to 
take books home with them. At Bradley, a student attending from eight 
until four is forced to take books home with him and study at least 
three hours by means of artificial light. It is doubtful if the average per¬ 
son can follow such a program and retain his eye-sight. The Tech be¬ 
lieves that the Hammond system will ultimately filter through to higher 
institutions, and though its advent finds us aged and decrepit, we shall 
welcome it for the sake of our grandchildren, with joyful acclaim. 


DO YOU CONTRIBUTE? 

Did you ever stop to think who it is that supplies the news for The 
Tech? Did you ever realize that only about twenty people supply the 
material which is published in the pages of our school paper? Now in 
order to make The Tech a really live, up-to-date, representative school 
paper, everybody ought to consider himself a reporter and hand in to the 
editors things of interest to the student body as a whole. The staff of 
The Tech is divided up into different departments and an editor placed at 
the head of each department, and while these various editors have faith- 
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fully done their work, we feel that the student body as a whole do not 
contribute enough in order to make our paper truly representative. If 
everyone were to consider himself a daily reporter and write down and 
hand in everything of interest, what a wonderful paper we would have! 
But when only a few do all the work, is it any wonder that the paper does 
not contain material of interest to all? We can’t all be upon the staff— 
in fact, we don’t all want to be—but before you criticise, just ask yourself 
how much you actually contribute to the paper; then if you haven’t added 
anything, just resolve to do so and help us to fill the pages with news 
that interests us all. If you do not know who to give your material to, 
drop it in The Tech box, which is on the post beside the mail box in 
Bradley Hall. 


VOCATIONAL TRAINING FOR GIRLS. 

To the Girls at Bradley Institute. 

Dear Girls: 

This letter is from the College Woman’s Club of Peoria. They have 
asked us to tell you of a plan which they hope will interest some of you. 

For several years the members of the club have felt that beside help¬ 
ing various good movements in Peoria, they might be doing something 
distinctive along their own line. They felt there ought to be some useful 
and friendly relation between them and the girls who are in school. 

Three years ago a loan scholarship fund was started. But the latest 
plan is to gather all available information in regard to vocations for edu¬ 
cated women and put it at your disposal. With this in mind, in February 
or March they hope to meet with you and answer such questions as you 
may care to ask. They hope you will think the matter over in the mean¬ 
time and come prepared to- help by giving your point of view and co¬ 
operating with them. 

Here are four questions to ask yourself: 

1. What kind of work do my particular tastes lead me to? 

2. What kind of work can I do best? 

3. What is the most useful work I can do? 

4. Have I an opportunity for getting a position in any of these lines, 
or is there some other opening I should take advantage of? 

This last is an important practical question, although it is true that 
where there’s a will, there’s a way. 

The field for work outside the house is much richer than it used to 
be. Now, when women no longer knit the stockings, do the tailor-work, 
cure the meats, nor weave the linen, there positively is less work for 
women in the homes. Our great-grandmothers were busy, useful women. 
In many homes there is still opportunity for one or two daughters of 
house-wifely tastes to show that the girl of today is not inferior to her 
grandmother in ability to manage a house. But the other daughters need 
not be forced into teaching, contrary to their inclination. Teaching is 
too important a work to be turned over to anyone who drifts into it for 
lack of anything else to do. 
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In response to a real need in New York, Boston and Chicago, 
Bureaus of Occupations have been organized by the alumnae of nine 
eastern and six western colleges. They are carrying on investigations 
into the present conditions of women’s work in all fields, with a view to 
opening new opportunities to the educated woman, and offering to em¬ 
ployers the services of broadly educated and specifically trained workers. 
In fact, the Bureaus aim to do for the girl who does not want to teach 
what the teachers’ agencies do for the one who wants to teach. With 
this same idea in mind, the Association of Collegiate Alumnae have com¬ 
piled a Bulletin which gives a classified list of institutions in which young 
women may be trained for vocations other than teaching, with the cost 
of board and tuition, and the times and seasons when courses are given. 
This book is at your disposal. 

A new field has been opened up recently for women, that of social 
workers. There are openings as visitors of relief societies, workers in 
settlements, nurses in public schools and visiting nurses’ associations, 
welfare workers in industrial establishments, social service directors in 
hospitals, etc. Then there is household economics with all of its possi¬ 
bilities as teaching in Y. W. C. A.’s or managing lunch rooms and cater¬ 
ing, acting as matrons or house-mothers, dietitians in institutions, hos¬ 
pitals or clubs. 

Nothing may have been said that appeals to you in particular, but 
the College Club hopes that it can be helpful to you in some way, and 
that you will consult with them freely when the time arrives. 

Meanwhile believe us 

Most sincerely yours, 

THE COLLEGE WOMAN’S CLUB OF PEORIA, 

CAROLINE M. RICE, President. 
GEORGIA B. WYCKOFF, 

Chairman Vocational Committee. 


TECH SUBSCRIBERS. 

At a recent meeting of the council, which has control of The Tech, it 
was voted not to distribute copies of The Tech to any subscriber who had 
not paid his subscription before January 1st. At present only 213 out of 
400 have paid up their subscriptions. This means that nearly half of the 
people who read The Tech monthly are not willing to pay up their sub¬ 
scription in advance. From now on no Techs are to be given out unless 
the subscription is paid up or the three copies which were given out last 
year are paid for. 

The reason for taking this action is very plain from the figures given 
above. If we are to exist as a school paper the students must back us up 
by subscribing for The Tech, and not by subscribing only, but by paying 
for their subscriptions. Last year nearly 40% of the subscribers failed to 
pay and this has simply got to be remedied. It was also passed that no 
student could graduate or receive a diploma unless his Tech subscription 
was paid up. Nuf sed. The price is now $1.25. See Heinrich. 
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Y. W. C. A. 

This is a new year and therefore we ought to start it with new vigor 
in our school life. The Y. W. is trying to help every girl at Bradley and 
to do this we must get in touch with each girl. We want every girl in 
Bradley to have her name on the roll of one of our Bible classes. If any 
one thinks that she does not care for Bible study, she will soon learn the 
contrary, if she begins the new year by reading our Bible a little. It 
ought to be a part of her education, because the Bible is an excellent 
piece of literature and at the same time contains helps for everyone. 
Miss Marion Mackemer resigned from our cabinet on account of over¬ 
work and Dorothy Beecher has been elected as chairman of our Commit¬ 
tee for Religious Meetings. Bradley Y. W. is sending two delegates to 
the Student Volunteer Convention at Decatur January 8, 9, and 10, 
Misses Coleman and Cardiff. Mary Knapp was chosen to represent our 
district as an annual student member at the Field Committee meeting at 
Chicago in the Spring. 


Y. M. C. A. 

On January 8-10, 1915, the Fourth Central Illinois Student Mission¬ 
ary Conference was held at James Millikin University at Decatur, Ill. 
Some twenty-eight or thirty colleges and universities were represented 
there with a total conference of about one hundred and fifty delegates. 
Among the speakers who addressed the conference were Dr. George L. 
Robinson of McCormick Biblical Institute, Prof. Lloyd C. Douglas of the 
University of Illinois, Dr. Wm. D. Schermerhorn of Garrett Biblical In¬ 
stitute, Mr. L. P. Moore, manufacturer, and Dr. Henry H. Walker of 
Chicago Theological. 

On Saturday evening occurred the big conference banquet at which 
Mr. L. P. Moore, for many years the presiding officer at the Lake Geneva 
Student Conference, acted as toastmaster, and introduced the speakers 
with his usual pleasant, heart-to-heart manner. 


Dr. Packard, in Biology Class: “Dr. Burgess once told me that he 
seldom passed a drinking place without stopping for a drink.” 
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CLASSICAL CLUB 

On the evening of Thursday, December 3rd, the members of the 
Classical Club met in the Social Hall. By amendment, the club member¬ 
ship was limited to forty. 

After the short business meeting, four interesting papers were read. 
They were as follows: 

1. “Slaves"—Marion Wilde. 

2. “Sources of Income and Means of Living"—Edgar Strause. 

3. “Occupations and Professions of Roman Women"—Savilla Gar¬ 

ber. 

4. “Trade Guilds"—Milo Shepherdson. 

Then the meeting adjourned and “eats" were served. 


On January 8 Mr. Payne delivered a lecture before the Pekin 
Woman’s Club upon the subject, “How to Enjoy Pictures." On January 
29 and 30 he will deliver two lectures at Kankakee before the Manual 
Training Association and the County Institute upon the subjects of 
“Design" and “Methods of Teaching." 


SENIOR NOTES. 

The Seniors held their masquerade dance in the artistically decorated 
Social Hall of the gymnasium Saturday evening, December 12th. Great 
fun prevailed among the quaintly, and otherwise, masqued representa¬ 
tives of nations and peoples, as they attempted with difficulty to identify 
their friends. The signal for unmasking brought forth many surprises. 
Dancing was interrupted about the middle of the evening by a supper 
of cake and cream, but it was again resumed after the “eats” had been 
devoured. When the party broke up shortly after eleven, everyone 
unanimously declared that it was a great success. 


LITERARY CLUB. 

The last meeting of the Literary Club before the holidays was held 
Monday evening, December 14th. A Christmas program was given. 
Helen Conway read “Is There a Santa Claus?" by Jacob Riis; Elma 
Houghton gave a selection from Kate Douglas Wiggin’s “The Bird’s 
Christmas Carol," and Mary Beeman told the story of Van Dyke’s “The 
Other Wise Man." On account of the cold weather many were absent. 
Hence, those who braved the wintry blast were rewarded with an excep¬ 
tionally large amount of ice cream when the “eats" came around. 


ENGLISH CLUB. 

The regular meeting of the English Club was held Thursday, De¬ 
cember 10th, in the Social Hall of the gym. A play, “Six Cups of Choco¬ 
late," was given and two solos by Miss Allen. Refreshments were served 
and the meeting adjourned. 
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THE PEDAGOGIC CLUB. 

On the evening of December 10th the club met in the Social Hall 
and listened to an interesting talk given by Miss Bertha Case, who has 
had a wide experience as teacher and supervisor of Domestic Science. 
Miss Case emphasized the need for further attention to be given this 
branch of education. 

A program followed, consisting of a solo by Miss Ruth Allen, accom¬ 
panied by Mr. Howard Bennett, and a reading given by Miss Cardiff. 

Refreshments were served and the balance of the evening enjoyed in 
games and dancing. 


FRENCH CLUB. 

The regular meeting of the French Club was held on Tuesday even¬ 
ing, the 8th of December, at the home of Miss Marguerite Bartholomew, 
510 West Armstrong Avenue. After a very interesting program relating 
to French customs, games were played and French songs were sung. 
The evening was enjoyed by everyone and the meeting adjourned with 
the hearty indorsement that the French Club is the “best ever.” 


PELLITE DESIDERIUM. 

An important business meeting of the Pellite Desiderium was called 
Wednesday, January 6th, from 4:30 to 5:30. 

Annette Seeling introduced a plan for raising a thousand dollars this 
year as a cornerstone for a sum of money to be used in building a Girls' 
Dormitory at Bradley. The club voted to accept the plan, which is to 
get a mile of pennies. The 5,280 feet in a mile will be represented by 
that many foot-length paper holders, each holder made to contain fifteen 
pennies. If the three hundred girls at Bradley take an average of ten 
“feet” each, that will dispose of 3,000 feet, and the remaining ones we 
propose’ to give to the public-spirited citizens of Peoria. The total sum 
of our feet, if it is all gathered in, will net the club $792.00. To raise 
the remaining amount to give us $1,000, the club has thought of present¬ 
ing some little play, which, as they are not too common at Bradley, 
might induce the students to part with a few more of their pennies. 

Of course, $1,000 will not do much more towards a dormitory than 
furnishing a few rooms, but the spirit of the movement is what the club 
is counting on. If the girls of this Institute can produce $1,000 towards 
a much longed for dormitory, and do it within a year, it will surely show 
the people of Peoria how badly such a hall is needed, and, it is hoped, will 
encourage the citizens to donate the rest necessary for a dormitory good 
enough to harmonize with the rest of Bradley’s surroundings. 

The other business at the meeting was several announcements. 
Marguerite Moore explained about the club’s pins, which can be fur¬ 
nished in gold, silver or copper, and which cannot be bought in lots less 
than a dozen. All those desiring pins are requested to give their names 
to her. 

The President announced the new chairmen on the Membership, 
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Program and Refreshment Committees, which are Nina Brigham, Clare 
Goldman and Maude Jackson, respectively. The treasurer, Susannah 
Bishop, announced that this quarter’s dues are now due. 

A tea followed the business meeting and ended a successful after¬ 
noon. 


ALUMNI AND FORMER STUDENTS. 

By Vivian Boniface. 

Mr. and Mrs. James C. McRea and their two children, Sloan and 
Eleanor, of Brazil, Indiana, from now on will make their home in Peoria. 
Mrs. McCrea will be best remembered by Bradley students as Miss Helen 
Sloan, who attended the Institute in 1905-6-7. 

Miss Mattie Roach, last year a Junior at Bradley, was married during 
the Summer to Mr. Herbert Jaeger. They are living in Moline, Illinois, 
where Mr. Jaeger is teaching Manual Training. 

Mr. and Mrs. Berton C. Fitton are the parents of a little son, born 
October first. Mrs. Fitton was formerly Miss Salome Reed, Tl. The 
little man will be known as Willis Berton. 

Miss Elizabeth Hanna /II, and Mr. Fielding R. Statt were married 
about a month ago. They are living in Roseville, Illinois. 

Mr. Harold Wagner and Miss Grace E. Lee, both of the class of 1910, 
were married December 3rd. 

Miss Floy Rockwell, ’07, was married this Summer to Mr. Irving 
Ward of Jerome, Idaho. 

Miss Florence Drury, after taking her B. S. degree at Lombard Col¬ 
lege, is teaching Domestic Science at that institution. 

Miss Willa M. Laird is teaching in Sauk City, Wisconsin. 

Earle Warner, ’12, has a fine position teaching Drawing and Design 
at the George Peabody College for Teachers in Nashville, Tennessee. 

Miss Esther Nystrom is teaching Sewing and Drawing at Hedding 
College, Abingdon, Illinois. 

Miss Enid Addison, a student at Bradley in 1911 and 1912, has an¬ 
nounced her engagement to Dr. Dickinson of this city. 

Two engagements of especial interest, since all four concerned are 
well-known Bradley students, are those of Miss Natalia Jobst to Mr. 
Harry Klotz, TO, and Miss Jean Nicol to Mr. Paul Herschel. After 
leaving the Institute Miss Jobst took her degree at Smith College. She 
is a member of Omicron Tri Kappa Sorority. Mr. Klotz completed his 
college course with honor at the University of Illinois, where he became 
a Phi Gamma Delta. Miss Nicol left Bradley, for boarding school in 
Washington, D. C.; and Mr. Herschel entered Northwestern University, 
where he was a member of Phi Kappa Sigma Fraternity. 

Miss Florence Hall, T2, is teaching Domestic Science at Morristown, 
Tennessee. 

Miss Florence Meredith, T2, is teaching at Rust University, Holly 
Springs, Mississippi. 

Miss Myrtle Francis, ’07, is teaching in Roseville, California. 
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A Srearn 

A school boy dreams of future years 
When he a man shall be. 

There’s not a thing in this wide world 
That he’ll not go and see. 

He’ll see each State in North and South, 

Each State from sea to sea, 

And many other thousand dreams of 
When he a man shall be. 

A home he’ll have, an auto too, 

And never have to toil, 

With factories and foundries’ dirt 
His hands he’ll never soil. 


He’ll do the things that he likes best 
And let the others slide, 

While in his dreams he’s dreaming 
Of sailing far and wide. 


Alas! ’Tis sad these dreams all end 
And to the man’s dismay, 

All these dreams seem turned about, 
And go the other way. 

The State he sees is one small State; 
His auto is the car 

That runs on tracks and does not take 
The workman very far. 


O! dream on, youth, and let thy life 
Be filled with joys unknown, 

For soon enough you’re sure to find 

Most dreams are overthrown. S. W. 


STYLE 

CARRIAGES 

TRUCKS 


Jeffery 


See the Famous Four- 
Wheel Drive Army 
Truck at the PEORIA 
AUTO SHOW, Coli¬ 
seum, Feb. 8th to 11th 
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Marion Threshie, Editor. 


Robert and King Woodward entertained in their home on Moss ave¬ 
nue on New Year’s eve, giving a buffet supper, which was followed by 
informal dancing. 

Miss Clara Zimmerman entertained the active chapter of Omicron 
K. K. K. with a five hundred party at her home on December 31st. 


John Williams was pledged to Sigma Phi Fraternity on January 8th. 

Miss Olga Dauber was hostess at a luncheon at the Creve Coeur 
Club on Tuesday, December 29th. The luncheon was followed by a 
matinee party at the Orpheum. Place cards read for Misses Louise 
Finch, Elizabeth Meek, Ruth Shockley, Mildred McCormick, Louise 
Bacon, Margaret Pinkerton, Carmalette Taylor, Emma Fey and Lucile 
Leisy. 

Miss Irma Moeschel entertained the active members of Lambda Phi 
on Wednesday afternoon, January 6th. 

A number of Bradley boys were hosts at a party at the Orpheum on 
Friday evening, January 1st. After the Orpheum they were entertained 
by Wntworth Jacquin at his horn with a supper and informal dance. 
Hosts and their guests were: Misses Helen Loucks, Marie Strehlow, 
Katherine Niehaus, Harriett McCormick, Dorothy Kiefer, Alice Becker, 
Pauline Steenburg, Norabelle Richardson, Fern Karr. Lavinia Paul, 
Marion Threshie; Messrs. William Stone, Robert Woodward, George 
Smith, Walter Lidle, Ray Nalon, Keith Kenyon, Wentworth Jacquin, 
Jack Baer, Ferdinand Luthy, Thaddeus Baer and Edward Cashin. 

On Sunday, January 3rd, Archibald Favre entertained the members 
of Sigma Phi Fraternity with a dinner at his home. 

The annual luncheon of Alpha Pi Fraternity was held on December 
31st in the Vineyard room of the Jefferson Hotel. The luncheon was 














Page Twenty-Eight 


THE TECH 


followed with a business meeting of the grand chapter. Those present 
were: Messrs. Cowell, Benton, Triebel, Keller, Hill, Carson. Turner, 
Bourland, Covey, Ramp, Dunlap, G. Wheelock, Goss, Ditewig, Parker, 
Tickner, Sucher, Mahle, Ebaugh, Donley, Schenck, Craig, Ballance, 
Simpson, Packard, Allen, Hayward and Snyder. 


Miss Jane Wheeler entertained in her home with an informal 
dancing party on New Year’s night. Her guests were: Misses Gertrude 
Blair, Suzanne Woodward, Dorothy Mackemer, Marion Mackemer, 
Winifred Luthy, Madeline Cashin, Janet Phelan, Alice Bartlett, Leah 
Tefft, Dorothy Brobst, Evangeline Kirk, Marion Feltman, Florence Wil¬ 
ton, Henrietta McCullough, Ruth Wilton, Gertrude Sehm, Clarissa Wig¬ 
gins, Katherine Niehaus; Messrs. Robert McDougal, King Woodward, 
Frederick Blossom, Frederick Ticknor, Owen Reeves, Emerson Anthony, 
Robert Wain, Robert Clark, George Luthy, Charles Schimpff, Jack Nie¬ 
haus, Walter Donley, Burton Hildebrandt, Henry Goss, Boyd Stone, 
George Smith. 


The Misses Pauline and Mildred Ridge were joint hostesses at a five 
hundred party on Saturday afternoon, January 2nd. The guests were: 
Misses Marion Hadfield, Pauline Pollard, Addie Dorsey, Lucille Leisy, 
Louise Bacon, Florence Arnold, Evangeline Lovett, Lena Leisy, Mar¬ 
garet Dunlap, Helen Finch, Lillian Ward, Ethel Kinross, Louise Finch, 
Alice Johnston, Ruth Hayward, Marion Covey. 


After the basketball game of January 9th, Proctor Waldo entertained 
the members of Sigma Phi Fraternity and their guests with a chafing 
dish party in his home. Those present were: Misses Karr, Fritsche, 
Paul, Doty, Seeling, Kesler, Threshie, Becker, Glasgow, Kupper; Messrs. 
Black, Waldo, W. Jacquin, Rhoades, H. Jacquin, Weers, Lidle, Williams, 
McCaslin, Favre, Kenyon, Margaret. 


Miss Edna Kesler entertained Lambda Phi Sorority in her home on 
Friday evening, January 8th. Besides all the active chapter those present 
were: Miss Catherine Comfort, the faculty advisor, and Misses Helen 
Hadfield, Ida Harbers and Mildred Glasgow. 


The Christmas vacation festivities for the Omicrons ended with a 
slumber party at the home of Miss Marie Strehlow, following a dinner 
party. Her guests were: Misses Dorothy Kiefer, Kathryn Niehaus, 
Harriet McCormick, Nettie Strehlow, Marion Wilde, Loraine Greer, 
Clara Zimmermann, Margaret Nash, Florence Leisy and Margaret 
Bartlett. 


One of the loveliest affairs of the holidays was the Japanese luncheon 
given by Miss Louise Bacon in her home. Everything was carried out 
in Japanese form and the guests were ushered into a dainty Japanese 
garden of smilax, roses and chrysanthemums. In the center of the 










THE TECH 


Page Twenty-Nine 


luncheon table was a Japanese garden. Place cards read for Misses 
Emma Fey, Jane Wheeler, Louise Finch, Olga Dauber, Margaret Berg- 
ner, Harriet McCormick, Marguerite Bartholomew, Zoa Velde, Margaret 
Pinkerton, Lucille Leisy, Virginia Beckwith, Ruth Shockley, Elizabeth 
Meek, Marion Goodfellow. 


Leland Weers was pledged Alpha Pi on Monday, January 11th. 


On Friday afternoon, December 11th, the German Club of the Insti¬ 
tute gave a very enjoyable entertainment in the Social Hall, to which 
every member of the German classes and the faculty were invited. A 
quartet composed of Fraulein Greer and Niehaus and Herr Shepherdson 
and Herr Donley, opened the entertainment with a few German songs, 
followed by a recitation of “The Night Before Christmas,” in German, 
by Edgar Strause. Then a real German Santa came in and, speaking his 
native tongue, presented a hitting gift to every one. Delicious refresh¬ 
ments and German Christmas cakes followed. After a short dance the 
entertainment adjourned. 


Clyde McKutchan has been pledged Beta Sigma Mu. 


The Misses Jess and Ruth Logan entertained the following girls at 
a five hundred party January 5th: Anette Seeling, Lillian Miller, Lucy 
Millen, Lelia Taylor, Maybelle Hunter, Marguerite Moore, Georgia 
Doty, Rosamond Bergh and May Kohn. 


On the evening of December 11th a body of the normal students, 
consisting of Hunter Goodrich, George Cleveland, Robert Woellner, 
Amandus Jordan, Mark Rowell, Oly Myers, E. C. Shanks, Chester Allen, 
Jasper Smith, Howard Annis and Frederick Benson, attended the 
Orpheum bill, after which they had a big dinner and returned to the 
Bluff. 


On Wednesday evening, November 25, the members of the Academy 
graduating class, “dressed in rags and jagses all,” assembled in the 
Social Hall for a hard times party. The evening was spent in dancing. 
Refreshments were served in paper sacks, decorated with the letters 
“B. A.” in red. 

Alice Bartlett received the prize for the most ridiculously dressed 
girl and Brainard Hatch for the boy. 

The chaperons were Miss Lagerquist and Mr. Edwards. 


On the evening of October 12th Miss Verniece Goodrich entertained, 
giving a birthday dinner and theatre party at the Apollo in the evening. 
Her guests were: Misses Josephine Miles, Frances Wood, June Kellar, 
Gladys Pratt, Catherine McFadden, Mary Johnston, Mary Misner, Mary 
Ja Vandenburg and Marie Fritsche. 
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Mrs. George McMurray entertained the active chapter of Lambda 
Phi Sorority at her home, on Tuesday afternoon, December 15th. 


William Allen and Morris Hayward were pledged to Alpha Pi Fra¬ 
ternity on Friday, December 18th. That evening the fraternity enter¬ 
tained in their honor, giving a theatre party at the Orpheum, followed by 
an informal party at the home of Linn Covey. Those present were: 
Misses Hermabella Hanson, Grace Maple, Mildred McCormick, Helen 
Hadfield, Marion Covey, Helen Oates, Marguerite Bartholomew, Georgie 
Blackmon, Beatrice Cole, Harriet McCormick, Marion Threshie, Ruth 
Stoneburner, Marguerite Galbraith; Messrs: William Allen, Morris 
Hayward, Harry Jones, John Snyder, Walter Donley, Ralph Sucher, 
Linn Covey, Clifton Turner, Walter Lidle, Charles Ramp, Verne Charles¬ 
ton, William Parker, George Ditewig. 


Miss Pauline Pollard entertained on Friday afternoon, December 
18th, giving a theatre party at the Orpheum, followed by a luncheon at 
the Colonial. Her guests were: Misses Pauline Ridge, Ulla Graner, 
Addie Dorsey, Emily Bennett, Marion Hadfield, Esther Houghton, Sybil 
Anderson, Corinne Anderson, Muriel Morgan, Gretchen Hulsebus, 
Miriam Bass, Louise Bacon, Ethel Kinross, Margaret Pinkerton, Mrs. 
Anderson and Mrs. Pollard. 

On December 22nd Miss Florence Leisy had the annual Omicron 
Christmas tree, which held the gifts for the active members. Miss 
Hopper, the faculty advisor, was the guest of honor. 

Lambda Phi Sorority gave their annual Christmas dance on Wednes¬ 
day, December 23rd, in the gold room of the Jefferson Hotel. Supper 
was served in the palm room at midnight and about fifty couples enjoyed 
the dancing until two-thirty. 


Misses Mary Misner, Marie Fritsche, Mary Johnston, Mary Jo Van- 
denburg, Gladys Pratt, June Kellar, Frances Wood, Verniece Goodrich, 
Catherine McFadden, and Josephine Miles enjoyed a Christmas tree at 
nine o’clock on Christmas morning at the home of Miss Mary Johnston. 
The same girls enjoyed a theatre party at the Orpheum and spread at the 
home of Miss Verniece Goodrich on Monday, December 28th. On 
Thursday, December 31st, they gave a theatre party at the Hippodrome, 
followed by a spread at the home of Miss Marie Fritsche and a watch 
party at the home of Miss Mary Misner. 

Miss Gertrude Blair entertained on Monday afternoon, giving a 
matinee party at the Orpheum. Her guests were: Misses Janette 
Phelan, Jane Wheeler, Gertrude Seims, Suzanne Woodward, Janette 
Allen, Florence Wilton, Henrietta McCullough, Ellen Bryant. Marion 
Feltman, Kathryn Feltman, Clarissa Wiggins, Margaret Mulford, Wini¬ 
fred Luthy, Marion Covey and Evangeline Kirk. 
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The fifteenth annual dance of the Omicron Kappa Kappa Kappa 
Sorority was held at the Jefferson Hotel on Christmas night. Promptly 
at nine o’clock the grand march was led by Miss Florence Leisy to the 
strains of the Omicron Loyalty Song. At midnight supper was served 
and dancing continued until two-thirty. Only members enjoy these an¬ 
nual affairs and this year forty couples were present. 


Keith Kenyon was host on Tuesday evening, December 29th, enter¬ 
taining the members of Sigma Phi Fraternity and guests with a card 
party at his home. Those present were: William McClintick, Homer 
Jacquin, Richard Graner, Archibald Favre, Wentworth Jacquin, Orville 
Barbour, Walter Lidle, Herbert Paul and Walter Kupper. 


Miss Lavinia Paul was pledged Lo Lambda Phi Sorority on Wednes¬ 
day, December 23rd. 


On December 30th, Miss Josephine Miles entertained, giving a 
luncheon at her home, followed by a theatre party at the Apollo. Place 
cards read for Misses Hope Graff, Gladys Brown, Dorothea Lucas, Lena 
Heiple of Washington, Illinois, Muriel Morgan, Catherine McFadden, 
Roberta Miles, and Josephine Miles. 


The girls of Lambda Phi Sbrority gave an informal dancing party at 
the home of Mrs. Franks on Monday evening, December 28th. Host¬ 
esses and their guests included: Mr. and Mrs. Franks, Misses Martha 
lvasjens, Ruth Shockley, Helen Hadfield, Edna Kesler, Pauline Steen- 
burg, Bertha Sucher, Fern Karr, Mildren Glasgow, Mildred McCormick, 
Clara Zimmerman, Marie Strehlow, Gernice Drury, Marion Threshie, 
Messrs. Clarke Chamberlain, Newt Ward, Harry Billman, Leland Weers, 
Allan Butler, Tapping, Ferdinand Luthy, Kieth Kenyon, Lyle Gift, Albert 
Zimmerman, Zara Hauk, Howard Adams, Edward Cashin. 


Miss Evangeline Kirk entertained on Monday evening, December 
28th, with a buffet supper, followed with dancing in her home on Grand 
View Drive. The party included: Misses Gertrude Blair, Suzanne 
Woodward, Zoa Velde, Margaret Mulford, Clarissa Wiggins, Jeanette 
Allen, Gertrude Sehm, Jane Wheeler, Florence Wilton, Winifred Luthy, 
Janet Phelan, Henrietta McCullough, Madeline Cashin, Virginia Beck¬ 
with, Dorothy Brobst, Marion Mackemer, Dorothy Mackemer, Marguer¬ 
ite Bartholomew, Marguerite Bergner; Messrs. Walter Lidle, Berton 
Hildebrandt, George Hildebrandt, Emerson Anthony, Frederick Ticknor, 
Jack Nichaus, Robert McDougal, Charles Schimpff, Kirk Avery, King 
Woodward, Robert Clarke, Miles Colean, George Luthy, Robert Sutton, 
John Roberts and Paul Thomas. 
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EXCHANGES 


By Howard Bennett. 

Several of our Christmas exchanges devote space to the need of help 
for the Belgian sufferers. The “Lincolnian” prints an excellent poem on 
the subject, which is notable also for its consistent use of a poetic form 
other than the eternal quatrain. In another paper we find the protest 
that charity should begin at home. We believe emphatically, however, 
that the American people have acted nobly in this matter, and that their 
efforts merit praise and not discouragement. Who are we, forsooth, that 
we needs must have a three-course dinner for ourselves ere we bestow 
one mouthful on our starving brethren? 


Among the solicitations addressed to Santa Claus, the “Echo” prints 
the following: “Please bring us teachers whom Cupid can’t hit. Yours 
in distress, the ScHool Board.” We are sorry that we cannot supply this 
need from our Normal Department, but the most casual observation con¬ 
vinces us that it is impossible. 


At times a report of a college event affords an admirably matter-of- 
fact background for a gentle bit of humor or an odd conceit of rhetoric. 
We like the metaphor used in the first article of the New York Military 
Academy “Ramble” for December 15th, describing an athletic banquet: 
“For a time the crowd was too busy eating to do more than talk, but as 

appetites were put to sleep, voices awoke.” The author of a 

facetious article in the “Scoop” for December 18th deplores the threat¬ 
ened break-up of an organization of feminine rooters, advocates a “Boys’ 
Relief Corps” or a “Take ’Em Home Club,” and shows true harmony 
between word and thought by exhorting the Freshman boys with nouns 
escorted by congenial epithets: “Each Friday night you must put on 
your coat of wool, grasp fifty cents in your good right hand, and sally 
forth upon your galloping feet.” 


“Brudder Perkins, yo’ been fightin’, I heah,” said the colored mon- 
ister. 

“Yaas, Ah wuz.” 

“Doan yo’ ’membah whut de good book sez ’bout turnin’ de odder 
cheek?” 

“Yaas, pahson, but he hit me on mah nose, an’ I’se only got one.”— 
The Nautilus. 


“Non paratus,” student dixit. 

With a sad and mournful look. 

“Omnis recte,” Prof, respondet, 

Scripsit nihil in his book. 

—The Carthage Collegian. 
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The following article, written by Mr. Bennett for The Tech, is a 
summary of a conference on the requirements of a teacher in a voca¬ 
tional school: 

The Manual Arts Seniors all remember with pleasure the morning, 
about two months ago, when Dr. William T. Bawden, specialist in in¬ 
dustrial education from the U. S. Bureau of Education, Washington, D. 
C., was in their class in the History of Manual Arts and gave an account 
of an investigation of the coat and suit industry of New York City. 
Those who heard him at that time will be interested to learn that Dr. 
Bawden is making a special effort to promote the right kind of prepara¬ 
tion for teachers in vocational schools. One of his first steps in this 
direction was the calling of a vocational conference on the training of 
such teachers. This was held December 11th in connection with the 
convention of the National Society for the Promotion of Industrial Edu¬ 
cation in Richmond, Va. At that conference Dr. L. D. Harvey of Stout 
Institute spoke from the standpoint of the institution that trains the 
teachers, Lewis Gustafson of the Ranken Trade School, St. Louis, from 
the standpoint of the school that is to employ the teacher, and Charles 
R. Allen, agent of the Board of Education in Massachusetts, from the 
standpoint of the official who is to inspect the work. These were fol¬ 
lowed by many others who spoke informally, and then the whole discus¬ 
sion was summarized by the writer of this brief report. Reduced to its 
lowest terms the summary was as follows: 

1. A man cannot teach what he does not know. 

2. A vocational teacher must have had practical experience in the 
industry he teaches. Not only that, but he must have had the right kind 
of practical experience. It is quality of experience, not quantity that 
counts. This experience may be obtained either before or after or while 
getting pedagogical training, but it must be obtained. 

3. A vocational school teacher needs professional or pedagogiccal 
training just as much, if not more than any other teacher. This training 
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is essential to give him (a) the proper habit of mind—the right point of 
view, (b) knowledge of how the human mind works and how habits are 
formed, (c) the power of pedagogical analysis of industrial processes, 
and ability- to organize subject matter into good form for teaching 
purposes. 

4. A vocational school teacher must have a good personality which 
must be based upon character. Defects in character are no more toler¬ 
able in teachers of vocational than of cultural subjects. 

The conference recognized the fact that up to the present time it has 
been impossible to get a sufficient number of properly qualified teachers 
for vocational school work, but the sentiment seemed to be that this lack 
should not be allowed to prevent progress in the development of indus¬ 
trial schools. “For the present we must take the best we can find, but 
keep before us the ideal of the professionally trained, well educated 
teacher who has had practical experience in the craft he teaches.” 

* * * 

Mr. Hurff’s shop is now running full blast on Saturday mornings in 
addition to regular hours, and the boys are allowed to work for them¬ 
selves during this time. This new arrangement is only one of the many 
things Mr. Hurff.has done for the benefit of his classes. The order of 
his shop and the spirit of his class are testimonials to his industry and 
good feeling for the boys. Whether it’s a plane bit you want sharpened, 
a special attachment for making some new kind of moulding, or a blower 
system to remove the shavings from the planers, Mr. Hurff has the latest 
and most practical method of procedure. 

Just before Christmas every one in the shop was given the necessary 
moulding and the time to make a serving tray with which to present his 
own or somebody else’s sister on Christmas. That these things are ap¬ 
preciated is shown by the fact Mr. Hurff’s classes are larger this year 
than ever before. 

* * * 

Those who have finished with the forty-seven references given out 
by Mr. Liepert will find the following books both interesting and in¬ 
structive: 

“Education as Dope,” by Bones. 

“Education for Deficiency,” by Davenport. 

“Vocational Education,” by Woolner. 

* * * 

Mr. Payne is so intimately connected with the movement to teach 
a type of art which is of vocational value in the schools, that his cor¬ 
respondence offers an index to the progress of the movement. Judging 
from the many requests for lecture dates and for courses of studies with 
models which he has received, we may assume that this movement is 
making good progress, and that the day when America will have an art 
of her own is drawing nearer. 
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DOMESTIC 
CIENCE NOTES 


Gladys C. Mauch, Editor. 


The Second Annual Farmers' Short Course and Household Science 
Course will be held January 13th, 14th, 15th and 16th. The Household 
Science Course is a new feature of this year’s program, and comprises an 
entirely separate series of meetings during the day. It is in this depart¬ 
ment of the Institute that we are particularly interested. All morning 
meetings of this course will be held here at Bradley, and will be in the 
form of lectures and demonstrations on some subject pertaining to cook¬ 
ing. These demonstrations and discussions will include the following 
subjects: 

1. “Left Overs.” 

2. “Ways of Using Common Vegetables.” 

3. “Suggestions for Light Refreshments.” 

4. “School Lunches.” 

5. “Meat Substitutes.” 

The afternoon meetings of the course will take place in the assembly 
hall of the Association of Commerce. These meetings will be made up 
of a series of lectures: “The Farmer’s Wife and House,” by Virginia C. 
Meredith of Cambridge City, Indiana; “Beautifying the Home,” by Mr. 
W. H. Blaney; “Home Nursing and Emergencies,” by Miss Rose Wood 
of Elmwood; “The Feeding and Caring of Infants,” by Dr. W. W. Cutter 
of Peoria; “Marked Down,” by Kathryn McMurray of the Illinois Farm¬ 
ers’ Institute; “Butter Making and Milk Sanitation,” by Mr. N. W. 
Hepburn of Illinois University. These lectures will all be extremely in¬ 
teresting to us, and we all feel that the women will be able to get a great 
deal from them and from the other part of the course. 


DEBATING. 

In an effort to arouse more enthusiasm and interest in debating, 
Coach Graper has devised a plan of choosing the teams that represent 
our school, which, if entered into heartily by the students, will result 
in rivalry unequaled by any other interschool activity. The plan is this: 
to hold a preliminary debate between two divisions of the college, the 
College and Normal students. This debate would be held about a month 
or six weeks before the intercollegiate debate with Augustana, and from 
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these debaters, three would be chosen, by the judges of the debate, who 
would represent Bradley in the final contest on April 9. Of course other 
preliminary debates would have to be held in order that the team which 
would represent each division could be chosen, satisfactorily, and this 
would naturally increase the spirit and enthusiasm which apparently has 
lagged during the past year or so. 

This same plan could be worked equally well in choosing the Acad¬ 
emy team and would have to be held between the Juniors and Seniors of 
the Academy. In this way a larger number of people would become in¬ 
terested in debating and reap the benefits of its training and practice. 

The question to be debated this year with Augustana is, “Resolved, 
That labor unions should be exempt from the Sherman Anti-Trust Law 
(constitutionality waived).” In a meeting held last Wednesday it was 
decided that Bradley should uphold the affirmative side of the question. 
Six candidates in all expressed their intention of trying out for the team, 
including Sucher, Aukland, Goodrich, Covey, Roberts and Donley. Pre¬ 
liminary debates will be held in the near future to decide who shall repre¬ 
sent Bradley, and if this new plan is adopted many more ought to come 
out for the team. 

It has been suggested that Bradley enter into a five-year contract 
with Augustana and purchase a shield, similar to the one used at North¬ 
western College, and allow the winner of the debate to keep the shield 
during the following year. At the close of the five years the school win¬ 
ning the most debates would have the shield to keep forever. No doubt 
Augustana would be willing to enter into such an agreement, and if the 
proper spirit is shown, no doubt some such arrangement will be made in 
the near future. 



OBRIENeJOB£T(b. 

MEN’S WEAR 
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Dana Clarke, Editor. Charles Schimpff, Assistant. 


BRADLEY, 31; HEDDING, 22. 

In the first game of the basketball season the Bradley five easily out¬ 
classed Hedding, by a 31 to 22 count. This was the team that beat Brad¬ 
ley out of the Northern Section championship last season. The Abing¬ 
don squad was composed of men who have been seen on the Bradley 
floor before, and so is a great victory for our bunch. Lidle, in caging 
baskets, and Allen, on the defence, were the individual stars for the vic¬ 
tors, while Trevor and Young were the bright lights for their opponents. 


The summary: 

Bradley—31. 

F. G. 

F. T. 

T. P. 

Lidle, f. 

. 6 

3 

15 

Graham, f. 

. 4 

0 

8 

Wallace, Nelson, c. 

. 3 

0 

6 

Jacquin, g. 

. 1 

0 

2 

Allen, g. 

. 0 

0 

0 


— 

— 

— 

Totals . 

.14 

3 

31 

Hedding—22. 

F. G. 

F. T. 

T. P. 

Trevor, f. 

. 4 

3 

11 

Roberts, Case, f. 

. 0 

0 

0 

Nelson, c. 

. 2 

0 

4 

Young, g. 

. 3 

1 

7 

Clark, g. 

. 0 

0 

0 

Totals . 

. 9 

4 

22 

Substitutions—Nelson for Wallace 

(Bradley), 

first half: 

; Case for 

Roberts (Hedding), second half. 

Personal fouls committed—Lidle, Jacquin, Allen, 

Nelson, of Bradley; 

Trevor, Nelson, Clark, of Hedding. 

Technical fouls committed—Nelson 

of Bradley, four; 

Young of 


Hedding. 

Referee—Tom O’Neil, Eureka. 
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BASEBALL. 

Athletic Director Brown will issue the first call for baseball practice 
on March first. The captain and manager are still to be elected, but that 
part of the program will soon be completed. The prospects are unusu¬ 
ally good this Spring and it is hoped that Bradley will be returned with a 
championship nine for the first time in several years. Graham, Dolies, 
Lidle, DuBoff, Allen and Blossom are the old men back in school this 
year and there are a bunch of new men who will make a hard fight for 
the remaining places. 


TRACK AND FIELD SPORTS. 

The outlook for a successful season in track is very promising. Be¬ 
sides Captain Don Strauch, Makutchan and several others of the old men, 
there is an abundance of new material, so that Coach Martin will be able 
to turn out a team that will put Bradley up near the front. There will be 
no indoor meet with Wesleyan this year, owing to the fact that they 
were very poorly attended. 


BASKETBALL LEAGUE. 

Assistant Physical Director Martin has issued his list of captains for 
the Senior Basketball League which is held annually at Bradley. About 
75 students expressed their willingness to play in these games, and from 
those Mr. Martin has selected the following for captains: R. B. Wood- 
row, Williams, Dolies, Lowes, Schauss, D. Strauch, K. Woodward, 
Heintzman, Luke and P. Strause. The honored ones have already met 
and have chosen teams of seven men each. These teams will all play 
every Monday evening from 4 to 6 o’clock. The schedule of games will 
be announced later and a standing of the teams will be published every 
Tuesday. Coincident with this, Mr. Martin has arranged for a league for 
the members of the Lower Academy, who are too small to participate in 
the games of the larger league. Out of a list of 25, four captains were 
selected, namely: R Johnstone, W. Ewall, R. L. Woodrow, and L. Barton. 

These games will also be played on Monday, but from 2 to 4 o’clock. 


Psalm 23, Revised for Kenyon, Hen Goss, Fat Williams, Gabby Blair and 
Parker. 

The Ford is my auto. I shall not want another. It maketh me lie 
down beneath it. It soureth my soul. It leadeth me in the path of ridicule, 
for its names sake. Yea, though I ride through the valley, I’m towed up the 
hill, and I fear much evil. Thy rod and thy engine discomfort me. I annoint 
the tires with patches. My radiator runneth over. I repair blowouts in the 
presence of mine enemies. Surely if this follows me all the days of my life, I 
shall dwell in the Bughouse forever. J. S. T6. 


Mr. Goodrich thinks that the psyshology written by Rowe is a book on 


oars. 









Page Forty 


THE TECH 


BRADLEY, 32; NORMAL, 16. 

Bradley won in a walk from the Normal quintet by the score of 32 to 
16, the Friday night after the Christmas vacation, after they had im¬ 
proved one hundred per cent in Coach Brown’s estimation. The Bloom¬ 
ington men were crippled by the loss of Courtwright and Thompson and 
toward the en dof the first half, Benjamin suffered a sprained ankle. The 
team work of the Bradley boys was scintillating and the marvelous form 
of Captain Lidle was accountable for many of Bradley’s baskets. During 
the entire first half the future schoolmasters did not cage the ball more 
than once, while B. P. I. rolled up 15 points. 


1916 FOOTBALL SCHEDULE. 

Athletic Director F. C. Brown has already made out the 1915 football 
schedule. The last game has not been decided on yet, however, but it will 
soon be filled. The only change, with the exception of the order, is that 
Lombard has filled this year’s Vashti date. The schedule follows: 


Date 

Opponents 

Place 

Oct. 9. 

.Hedding. 


Oct. 15. 

.Eureka. 


Oct. 23. 


.Peoria 

Oct. 30. 

.Normal. 


Nov. 6. 

.Illinois Wesleyan.. . 

. . . Bloomington 

Nov. 13. 

.Lombard. 


Nov. 20. 

.Open.. 



SWIMMING.. 

The swimming team will not commence practice work till the spring 
quarter under the direction of Mr. Payne. An attempt is now being made 
to have every fellow in school learn how to swim. Individual instruction 
will be given by Mr. Brown and Mr. Martin and it is to be hoped that all 
will learn. 
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Harold B. Murphy, Editor. 

If the walks are covered with ice will the oil stone slip?—Cutey. 


Schroeder: “Is there any metal softer than lead?” 

Teed: “Well—um—no—I don’t believe there is.” 

Schroeder: “Well, I believe this confounded wheel is made of lead, 
because every time I look at it, it bends.” 

(We wonder how it could do otherwise.) 


If you have any Swiss watches to sell, take them to our Swede friend 
“Veiter.” He’s in the market for all he can get. Price no consideration. 


Our old friend step-and-a-half from Pekin Hollow is finishing up his 
test. His former hat size was seven. Guess what it is now? 


Once again Percy is trying his luck in “C” room. They say “where 
there’s a will there’s a way,” but sometimes the ways are pretty rocky. 


Don’t worry, boys. Overstreet knows ’em all. Why, sure, he’ll give 
you an introduction. Isn’t that what he’s here for? 

The Swede in “C” room: “Veil, vunce more I break the ‘pint’ off 
my graver.” 


Oh, shame on you for making such a disturbance! How about it, 
Shorty? 


Hasselman is the proud possessor of a one-cylinder Swiss and a 
chain-drive English. How about putting them together and making 
a Ford, Hasse? 


Have you seen the new 1915 eight-cylinder vest? Tex has the 
agency for them. 

One Sunday morning not long ago, two of our fellow Horologs took 
a little ride on the water wagon and suddenly the axle broke. See them 
for particulars. 
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Penny (on the way to school and incidentally compares his watch 
to that of the clock on the school): ‘‘Dat blame clock up theah nevah 
is right. It ought to be ashamed of itself.” 

Baudie (looking up): “Well, I guess it it. I see it has its hands 
over its face.” 


Bob Mernitz hasn’t done anything the past month that was very ex¬ 
citing, but we just couldn’t let an issue slip by without mentioning his 
name. 


Introducing Mr. “Windy” Austin, the whirlwind Horolog. Being a 
renowned master of the water he is also proving his ability as a master of 
the watch industry. 


Someone jostled a diseased portion of the forbidden fruit at Californa 
the other day and he returned the compliment. Wonder if anyone saw him? 


The other day over at Rinker’s School of Engraving, Gommels and 
Taylor had a heated argument in regards as to who was the best hash-slinger. 
As a result they ended in a decorating party and Gommels received a beautiful 
sunflower on his complexion, midway between his nasal and optic lamp, while 
Taylor received many forget-me-nots in choice places on his cerebellum. 


Oh, dear, I do love my gum so muchly.—Percy. 


Mr. Anderson has been inevitably granted a little respite to repair hi? 
old, worn-out record of, “File-em-flat,” as there is no one in the Filing depart¬ 
ment at present. 


Smitty (explosively): “At last, I have invented a watch with a peni¬ 
tentiary escapement.” 


Joe knows just exactly what time it happened and when he got back. 


Talk about speed! Five weeks in “C” room and on pivoting. Mr. 
Taylor, you’re some man. 


True to rumor, Jack Berry is back again. A friend in need is a 
friend indeed. 


AN ODE TO TEED. 

There was an old man who had a wooden leg, 
He wanted to ride, but he didn’t care to beg; 
So he got two spools and an old tin can, 

And called it a Ford, and the d— thing ran. 
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At the present writing there are ten listening to the Andersonola 
play that monotonous old record, “File ’em flat.” 

As the Trailing Arbutus is like unto the Wandering Jew, so also is 
Knapp like unto each. 

Girls, we have a new stock of Horologs to select from. Fresh and 
up-to-date. 

Carl Baudie, the famous Kentucky watch-breaker, is back on the job 
again after a lengthy stay at home. He advises he would have been here 
a day or two earlier were it not for the fact that walking was a little 
crowded. 


Overheard at the Tech restaurant: 

Baudie: “How did you get along during the holiday at Crawford’s? 
Did you wait on any trade?” 

Smity (as ever): “I came on the train. You didn’t think I walked, 
did you?” 

There is a certain young fellow in this school who will persist in pay¬ 
ing a dollar for cigarettes. 

Mr. Albert LeRoy was renewing acquaintances here last week. He 
has accepted a position at Sullivan, Illinois. 


That’s some collar you wear, Spears. 


For the convenience of our disappointed love-seekers, we have at last 
been able to locate a place to statisfy their longing. We have found that 
the following address is giving very good satisfaction and we can cheerfully 
recommend them to you: 


Words of love extracted 

Tulip Salve given 

without pain while you wait 

away free of charge 

MR. JOHN RATHERSPOON 

Heart-Broker 

Our kissing and hugging is 

refreshing and embracing. 

Satisfaction guaranteed for 

we are strictly up-to-date 

U. Kissem and I. Huggem— State Agents. 

Home Office: 

Office Hours: 

City of Happiness 

From One ’till Won 

Next door to Matrimony. 

Will you give us a call? 
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A SONG. 

(Written upon being changed from Dr. Ashman’s Class to Miss Love’s.) 
Ah, nevermore, Doc Ashman, to see thy visage stern; 

Ah, nevermore, my teacher dear, to hear thy voice so firm, 

In accents loud and thunderous—“Less coughing there, b’durn.” 
This registration is a curse, 

If ’tain’t for better, ’tis for worse; 

Oh, put me quickly in a hearst, 

For I to Love must turn. 

Ah, nevermore, thy striped suit, 

In which you always look so cute, 

Will gladden my sad gaze. 

No more will I a question ask 
To gain thy word of praise. 

Oh, ne’er again in thy dear class 
To learn of hydrochloric gas, 

The wonder of the age. 

For Love is blind, and cannot see 
How many brains there are in me; 

She has no microscope, b’gee, 

To find such molecules. 

Oh, would that I with wings could fly, 

For I of Love will surely die, 

And I’m not headed for the sky— 

Please pass the ether tools. 


Editor’s Note: The following was found on a yellow scrap of paper 
in Room 22 on January 7: 

Ashes to ashes, 

Dust to dust; 

I don’t want to take German, 

But Doc says I must. 
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Will the young lady who clung to the gentleman while shooting the 
chutes at A1 Fresco this Fall, please return his watch and chain?—Chic 
Dolies. 


Woellner (at Home dining room): “Don, are you sure this is ox-tail 
soup?” 

Don Weise: “Yes, sir, it is.” 

Woellner: “But I’ve found a tooth in it. How do you account for 
that?” 

Don: “Well, sir, I don’t know, but I suppose that ox must have 
been biting his tail.” 


“Gee, I’ll bet Pat has never even thought of buying a plug hat.” 


Wanted—An honest blacksmith. Must be a good forger.—“Butch” 
Benson. 


When you pick out a man to work in your garden, judge him by his over¬ 
alls. If they are patched on the knees, you want him, if on the seat—you don’t. 


PANTS POCKET ESSAY. 

Chapel. 

The above mentioned is a large room where daily the students are 
coerced into attending exercises for the spirit. Having obtained mental 
training in class and physical development under the rules of the gym, 
the unsuspecting student is cajoled into Chapel and soothed by the pipe 
organ music of our talented musician who tickles the ivories. 

Amid the babbling throng a hush is spread as the roar of the pipe 
organ is drowned out by the tramp, tramp of the five cap-and-gowned 
representatives of the faculty. The music softens and finally dies out as 
they cross the rostrum’s threshold while the faculty seat themselves, the 
men members removing their lids, but the fair sex, owing to hatpins, 
must needs keep on their bonnets. As the noise ceases from the audi¬ 
ence an unlucky occupant of the faculty seats comes timidly forth and, 
with quavering voice and knocking knees, gives the responsive reading. 

Next on the program those above us rise in unison while one of their 
number steps out in front and swings a baton to gruffly chanted under¬ 
tone proceeding from the gallery. The singing completed, the crowd 
once more subsides and listens, sometimes attentively, to the speaker on 
the right of the center, who speaks, reads, smiles, or laughs on some sub¬ 
ject, serious or otherwise, ranging from the Rocky Mts. to the 4th di¬ 
mension. When this last is over the weary students pour out, Indian file, 
into the halls, secretly wishing they had failed to put in an appearance. 
Notwithstanding its bad traits. Chapel has proven a boon to those for¬ 
getting to copy a theme, or desiring sleep, or trying to clean their finger¬ 
nails, and last, but not least, to chew gum unmolested. 
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Graham: I may look intelligent, but don’t feel that way.” 


Doubet (in shop): “What day are you going to set aside to spoil your 
piece?” 


Miss Love: “If you only get Hydrogon Chloride in your head, everything 
else will be easy.” 


“Why is that asterisk put in the exercise?” 
Doubet: “It’s a danger sign.” 


Miss Seitz: “Whatssammatter, has the whole class gone in hibernia 
after the Thanksgiving meal?” 


Decline the personal pronoun for “he.” 

Hatch: “Er, seiner-.” 

Graham: “Dir, dich.” 


Miss Heuse: One night is long enough for any prune to soak. 


Find the Motto 

A student being asked to subscribe fo the Tech siad. “There’s nothing in 
it, I don’t want to waste a $1.00. 

Solicitor (a la E. True), “Then you put someting in it!” 


Miss Ditewig in Caesar class: “What does, “ante-bellum” mean?” 
Mr. Murphy, “She’s my aunt.” 


Doubet: “There is only one thing right about your pattern, and that is, 

you had the right kind of wood to start with.” 


ADVERTISEMENTS PERSONIFIED. 


“Eventually—Why Not Now”.Miss Doty 

“There’s a Reason”...Jack Smith 

“One of the 57”.Mark Rowell 

“Cheapest in the End”.Lillian Miller 

“The Original”.James M. Patten 

“The Flavor Lasts”.Grace Maple 

“99 4-100% Pure”.,/ Hunter Goodrich 

Kieth Kenyon 

“Patent Invisible Eyes”.Lylia Taylor 

“You’ve Tried the Rest, Now Try the Best”.F. A. Schouss 

“Hasn’t Scratched Yet”...Gabby Blair 

“Safety First”.Tracy Plummer 

“Ever Ready”...Olie Meyers 

“Mr. Make-it-Right”.Dr. Burgess 

“Satisfaction Guaranteed”.Clarence Margeret 
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Mr. Kohler: ‘‘Take problems 1, 2, 4, 6, 10— 
Goody: Pat on the brakes, you’re sliding. 


Mr. Evans: “I want to design a machine that will turn a 30 inch shaft 
for a battleship or a 3-8 inch rear axle for a Ford. 


A girl had just finished declining “his good wife,” in the singular, in German. 
Miss Blossom: “Now go to Utah, and continue with the plural.” 


Mahle: “I hope it doesn’t rain too hard, because I’ll get my everyday hat 
wet and will have to wear my Sunday hat, and my Sunday hat looks worse 
than my everyday hat.” 


A MEADOW ROMANCE. 

He met her in the meadow 
As the sun was sinking low. 

They strolled along together, 

In the twilight’s after glow. 

She waited patiently, 

While he lowered all the bars, 

Her soft eyes bent upon him, 

As raidant as the stars. 

But she did not smile or thank him. 
Because she knew not how. 

For he was but a farmer boy. 

And she a Jersey cow. 


Mr. Evans, (explaining the theory that as the diameter of a circle in¬ 
creases the circumference approaches a straight line.) What would a circle 
with a five mile radius look like? 

Tracy Plumber—A race track. 


Hanson: Explaining a blur of color. “The color ran on me.” 

Miss Mickel: “The color ran on the paper Mr. Hanson.” 

“Punctured a tire by running over a milk bottle yesterday.” 

“Hard luck! Didn’t you see it?” 

“Nope, the kid had it under his coat.” 

He who intends to get up with the sun should not sit up late with the 
daughter. 


Whatawad: “How do you get speed out of your car?” 
Whatablow: “I stop in front of a cafe.” 


Here’s to the girl who’s bound to win 
Her share at least of blisses, 

Who knows enough not to go in 
When it is raining kisses. 
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THE LAY OF A BRADLEY GIRL. 

My lovers came from near and far, 

And sued before my feet; 

They told me I was like a star, 

They said that I was sweet; 

And each one swore if I’d accept 
His heart and eke his hand, 

That he would be the happiest man 
Throughout the whole broad land. 

But one proud youth remained aloof, 

And stood untouched, unmoved; 

Oh, bitter fate! He was the one, 

The only one I loved! 

I tried on him each winning charm, 

I put forth every art, 

But all in vain,—he turned away 
And took with him my heart. 

That is the reason I am left 
Alone upon the tree, 

Like withered fruit, though not a pear; 

Oh, would that I might be! 

HEEZA LIAR. 


“Why does she close her eyes when she sings?” 

“Well, you know, she’s so tender-hearted that she can’t bear to see any¬ 
one suffer.” 


Dr. Wycoff (in lecture): “While traveling in Germany, I found a 
small square blanket about the size of a pillow at the foot of my bed. It 
was too small to wrap up in, so it must have been user to cover your feet 
or stomach.” 

Ernst (in an aside): “Aw, why didn’t you roll up and crawl un¬ 
der it?” 


Teacher: “Johnnie, in front of you is North, to your right is East, 
to your left is West; what’s behind you?” 

Johnnie: “A patch in my pants. I told mamma you’d see it.” 

Why is a corset like a street scraper? 

Because they both gather in the waste (waist). 

Mr. Comstock, in Math. 7: “I have lived for several days on water, 
bread and bacon.” 

John Voss (after class): “He must have been in the workhouse.” 

Why is “Toots” Allen, standing in a doorway, like a lead nickel? 
Answer: They are both hard to pass. 
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Dear Doctor: Some weeks ago you sent me a plaster to get rid of 
rheumatism and it did the work. Now I would like for you to send me 
something to get rid of the plaster. 

In a parlor there were three— 

Estelle, a parlor lamp and he. 

Two is company without a doubt, 

And so the parlor lamp went out. 

If it wasn’t for Wallace’s feet he would be a fine pattern for a jointed 
hoe-handle. 


Meyers (as Elda enters a car with skates over her shoulder): “Here, 
Miss Greve, won’t you take my seat?” 

Elda: “No, thank you; I have been skating all afternoon and I am 
tired of sitting down.” 

Prof. Bennett: “These books have not been printed yet, but you 
might as well read them anyhow.” 


Mary had a Thomas cat, 

It warbled like Caruso. 

A neighbor swung a baseball bat— 
Now Thomas doesn’t do so. 


Sweet little Emily Rose 
Sat down for quiet repose, 

But her brother named Claire 
Put a tack in her chair. 

And—sweet little Emily—rose. 


Father: “How is it I find you kissing my daughter, sir? Answer 
me, sir; how is it?” 

Young Man: “Fine, sir; fine.” 


Barber: “I’m going to open a barber shop at the North Pole.” 
Customer: “How do you expect to keep busy up there?” 
Barber: “Shaving ice.” 


Willie: “Come ride with me in my new cantaloupe.” 
Tillie: “Wha’ d’you mean, cantaloupe?” 

Willie: “It’s commonly called a rocky Ford.” 


Mr. Milo Shepardson, General Manager and Proprietor of the Book 
Room, has instituted a new policy of issuing profit-sharing certificates. 
Ten certificates equal one bond, which, when accompanied by a dollar 
bill, entitles the bearer to a brand new Ingersoll watch. 
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TABLE MANNERS. 

Chap. 1. 

If the soup is so hot that it burns you, gargle it in the back of your 
throat for a little while. This is much better than trying to hide it in 
your napkin like some people do. 

Chap. 2. 

If a bone sticks in your throat, don’t cough it way across the room. 
In a modest manner fish for it with a fork. 

Chap. 3. 

If a piece of meat crawls off your place capture it as soon as possible 
and then gaily snap it across the table to your vis-a-vis. This will prob¬ 
ably make everybody laugh, and help to make the meal merry. 

Chap. 4. 

If you bite your tongue don’t rip out a bunch of cuss words. It isn’t 
nice. Just let it hang out of the corner of your mouth for a few minutes 
until it has cooled off. In this delicate way you can apprise the people 
of your misfortune. 

Chap. 5. 

If you get a spot on the table-cloth, absent-mindedly place a piece of 
bread over it, butter side down. The butter will keep the bread from 
slipping off the spot. 

Chap. 6. 

If during the meal you have eaten so much that you really must un¬ 
button something, ask to be excused and do it behind the door. 

Chap. 7. 

It is considered quite proper to blast if you can’t get into the squab 
otherwise. Some places allow you to place your foot over it to keep the 
pieces from flying into your coffee. 

Chap. 8. 

If you spill your coffee in your neighbor’s lap, instantly assure him 
that you really didn’t care for the coffee anyway. Tell him not to mind 
it at all. 

Chap. 9. 

When the finger bowl is passed, gently wiggle your four fingers 
about in the water and allow your thumb to dangle gracefully over the 
edge. When you are through, wipe your hands on the table-cloth or 
some convenient piece of bric-a-brac, and after leaning back in your chair 
and emitting a heavy sigh, slap your partner on the back heartily and ex¬ 
claim, “Some feed, eh, Bill?” or “Sal,” according to the name of the party 
spoken to. 


“Some people have such unfortunate dispositions that they don’t 
dare put cold cream on their faces, for fear it will curdle.” 


Lost—A pocketbook containing place to put money and a chamois 
skin. Finder may keep the place to put money, but is expected to return 
the chamois skin.—Lil Pinkey Patten. 
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STONE AGE STUFF. 

What did you get for Christmas? 

How do you like Algebra? (Freshmen). 

What did you get a con in ? 

Say, I believe I’ll skip Chapel. 

Is it cold enough for you? 

Is Mr. Martin engaged? (girls only). 

Faculty: “You will have to work harder.” 

When morning gilds the sky. 

Christmas vacation. 

Last year's overcoat (hock shop). 

Do Martha and Clark go together? 

Dawg gone it, I wrote 1914! 

Silver threads among the gold. 

Mister, have you got a knife? (Or, in other words, will you sharpen 
my pencil?) 

Do you suppose George and Helen are engaged? 

Dear me! I can’t do a thing with my hair. 

Have you an extra pencil? 

Clifton has another case, hasn’t he? 

We must have less noise in this class. 


John: “May I sit on your right hand?” 
Betty: “Oh, you’d better take a chair.” 


He went a-hunting for a wife 
As bravely as you please, 

And in the course of time he bagged, 
His trousers at the knees. 


Smith: “Where have you been, Brown?” 
Brown: “To the cemetery.” 

Smith: “Any one dead?” 

Brown: “Every one of them.” 


Dolly: “Bob can Boston dandy.” 
Molly: “Yes, he uses his bean.” 


Found in Charleston’s Chemistry note-book: “I evaporated almost 
to dryness.” 

In Heinzman’s theme: “The civilization of the Indians increased 
greatly upon the appearance of such as Hiawatha and Deerfoot.” 


If a student gets too many C’s (cons), will he become C’sick and 
throw up school? 


Dr. Ashman (to a pupil): “Your scribbling is as bad as mine.” 
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“Why does she close her eyes when she sings?” 

“Well, you know, she is so tender-hearted that she can’t bear to see 
anyone suffer.” 


A fellow named Arthur F. Payne 
Did not live on this earth in vain, 
For in his metal shop 
He taught us a lot, 

Except when he left on the train. 


“Did you take a bath?” 

“No. Is there one missing?” 


’Tis wrong for any maid to be 
Abroad at night alone; 

A chaperone she needs till she 

Can call some chap her own.—Ex. 


“How would you like to have a pet monkey?” 
“Oh, this is so sudden!” 


Miss Leisy (in German): “I have prayed Heaven that I may find a 
man—” 


Miss Love: “Where did you see that, Mr. Bennett, in Fairyland?” 


“Clarke, compare daily.” 

Herr Clarke: “Daily, weekly, monthly.” 


Woodward (after several had failed on a question regarding Dry- 
den’s life): “Not much is known of him.” 


Fair One: “Oh, professor, won’t you criticise this little poem?” 
Prof, (after a pause): “Urn, your feet are too long. I cannot scan 
them with pleasure.” 

Fair One (exit celerissime).—The Lombard Review. 
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THE STORE 

For the Student Girl 


As the season advances, this store grows thoughtful of the 
needs of the student Miss and how best to supply them at the least 
possible cost. 

Even now, we are prepared with apparel as never before. For 
the Miss there is nearly everything that we deem ncessary and de¬ 
sirable. 

We would like to have you know that this is “the store for 
you.” 


102-104 

S. Adams St.| 
PEORIA, 
ILL. 



The Store 

0)’ SATIS¬ 
FACTION. 


Everything 

in the printing line 


Brown Printing Co. 


Cor. Main and Washington Sts. 

Peoria 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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The Advertisers 
Made This Paper Possible. 
Patronize Them 



LEWIS* Single 
Binder 5c Cigar 
has a mild, fra* 
grant quality that 
smokers like. 

Yoa pay 10c 
for cigars 
not so good 

Tin foil package 
preserves 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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Bradley 

Polytechnic Institute 

I==School of Art and Sciences 

Six Year Courses 

Extending from End of Common School 
to End of Second Year in College 

' Instruction in BIOLOGY. CHEMISTRY, COOKING AND 
SERVING OF FOODS, DRAWING (Freehand and Mechan¬ 
ical), ENGINEERING, ENGLISH. GERMAN and 
FRENCH, HISTORY and CIVICS, LATIN and 
GREEK, MANUAL ARTS (Woodwork, Metal¬ 
work, Machine Shop, Electrical Construction, 

Forge and Foundry Practice, etc.), 
MATHEMATICS, PHYSICS, SEW¬ 
ING and HOUSEHOLD ARTS. 

Special Courses for those who wish to become 
Teachers of Manual Training or Domestic Economy 
A Four Year College Course in Domestic Economy and Manual 
Training giving the B. S. Degree 


A Vocational school giving short, practical course prepara¬ 
tory to a trade—Metal working, Woodworking, Drafting 

II=Horological Department 

A School for Practical Instruction 
in Watchmaking and Allied Trades 
Departments: Watchwork, Engraving, Jewelry, Optics. 
Instruction at the Bench, supplemented by classwork and lectures. 
Watchmakers and Jewelers in need of competent assistants are in¬ 
vited to correspond with the Horological School 


For Catalogue and other Information address, 

THEODORE C. BURGESS, Director, 
Bradley Polytechnic Institute, 

Peoria, Illinois 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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Drop in and let us show you 
our idea of 

Beautiful Footwear 

No obligations whatever 

Crawford’s “Royal Blue Shoe” Store 

313 South Adams Street 

Kuhl’s Flower Shop 

F. A. WOLRAVEN, Manager 

511 Main Street, Peoria 

Our Christmas Stock the best ever—plenty of fine blooming 
plants and cut flowers. Order early. We 
grow all the flowers we sell 

Choice Cut Flowers for all occasions. Floral Designs and Baskets. We grow all our 
own stock. Welcome to our store 

P. C. BARTLETT CO. 

GROCERS 

529 MAIN STREET, PEORIA 


BASKET BALL GOODS 

PORTMAN GUN STORE 

210 NORTH ADAMS STREET, PEORIA 

GOOD WORK . . . PROMPT SERVICE 

Peoria Printing and Stationery Co. 

Commercial and Society Printers 

Established 1882 404 SOUTH ADAMS ST. Both Phones 406 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
















THE TECH 


Page Fifty-Seven 


Give your Theatre Parties, also Club 
Parties, in our private dining room. 
Special attention given all parties. 


313 Main St. 109 S. Adams St. 
Both Phones 1747 


Bromide Enlarging, 
Developing and 
Finishing for 
Amateurs 

BertC. Powers 

Camera Shop 


Photographic Supplies 

523 Main Street 
PEORIA, ILL. 

Opposite Post Office. 


The Uplands .Hardware Store 

RUDOLPH STREHLOW 




Gordon— an 


ARROW 

College 

Shirt 

of fine white Oxford, with a 
well-made, good-fitting soft 
collar and soft cuffs attached. 
It’s the craze of the Campus. 
Ask your haberdasher $g.OO 

CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., Inc. 
Makers o/Arrow Collars, TROY, N.Y. 


2125-27 Main Street Call us Both Phones 600 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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SANITARY BARBER SHOP 

E. CLARK 

Barber 

1919 MAIN STREET 


Hair Dressing 
Manicuring 


Electrolysis 


Facial Massage 


GOODMAN HAIR SHOP 

Mrs. Caroline Schoch, Prop. 

FINE FRENCH HAIR GOODS 


Phones 1123 


430 MAIN STREET 


PEORIA, ILL. 


Phone, Residence, 1537-2 Phone, Store, 3914 and 1551-1 

C. L. DILLON 

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES 

If You Want a Trunk Delivered, Call on Us. 

The Illinois National Bank 

UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 

CORNER ADAMS AND LIBERTY STS. 

Commercial and Savings Accounts Solicited 


WM. C. WHITE. 

A. S. OAKFORD - 
FRANK FISCHER 


OFFICERS: 

- President C. A. A NICKER - Cashier 

Vice-President C. J. SEEHAAS - Assistant Cashier 
Vice-President M. X, CHUSE - - Assistant Cashier 


F. E. KERNS 

GROCER 


2120 Main St. 


Old Phone 3808. New Phone 3808 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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Eyes Tested, Glasses Fitted Phone Main 2714 Broken Lenses Duplicated 


Wyatt-DeMoure Co. 

Opticians and Optometrists 

Central National Bank Building 

Where Peoria gets her SHUR-ON Eye Glasses 


R. H. Daniels J. H. Pearce 

Daniels & Pearce..Dentists 

Oln Phone 4945 436 Woolner Building 


Covey,Campbell & Covey 

Attorneys-at-Law 


DR. KNAPP, 

1800 Columbia Terrace 
Phone Main 887-2 


DR. FARNUM, 

216 Parkside Drive 
Phode Main 887-1 


Drs. Knapp & Farnum 

513-514 Jefferson Building 

Both Phones 1085 


Home Cooking and Short Orders. 
Phone Main 3685 


Bradley Lunch Room 

B. D. Grissett, Prop. 

Under New Management 

507 South University Street, Peoria, Illinois 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 
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All Home Cooking 

The Cafeteria 

Restaurant 

126 South Jefferson Avenue 

(Up-Stairs) 

A Refined Place to Eat :: : : Try it 

The Nicholson Studio 

107 S. Jefferson Ave. 

Photographs of Quality 

A. G. Martin, Manager 

Special Prices to Bradley Students 

WHILE EMBRACING THE SPLENDID OPPORTUNITY TO 
GET A GOOD EDUCATION AT BRADLEY 

Don’t Forget 

TO LEARN TO SAVE. OPEN AN ACCOUNT AT THE 

Home Savings and State Bank 

JEFFERSON BUILDING 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 











'VT’OU young men who find that Winter Suit 
or Overcoat showing signs of wear—who feci 
that your wardrobe could use more garments, 
step in and see what “THE MYSTERIOUS 
STRANGER’S” Sale can do for you. Notice care¬ 
fully the $25.00 SUITS and Overcoats we are 
FEATURING at $14.75. All our other lines 
of Suits and Overcoats are REDUCED PRO¬ 
PORTIONATELY. 



201-207 S. ADAMS ST. 


Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 











Our 

Half-Yearly 

Red Tag Sale 

On all Young Men’s “Fashion Clothes” and Hart Shaffner & Marx 
Suits and Overcoats now going at full blast. It’s your opportunity 
to save on the finest Young Men’s Clothes in America. It’s our 
Half-Yearly Housecleaning. Mackinaws also reduced. 



Please mention the TECH when answering advertisements. 





















